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SPREADS JOY.
Turk'ey, with Cranberry
Sauce and All the Fixings,

for All Who Came.

Fourteenth Street Headquarters
Filled All Day With Big

and Little Folks.

Every One in the Crowd of Hungry
Persons Made to Feel That

He Was a Guest.

MUSIC AND KIND WORDS, TOO.

All the Soldiers Helped to Wait on Tables,
or Told Their Guests of the

Way to a Better
Life.

The Salvation Army lads and lassies had
been preparing for Thanksgiving for
three weeks, and the vigor and heartiness
with which they went about their task of
feeding three thousand hungry men, women

and children yesterday would have convertedthe most extreme pessimist.
The dinner was served in the lower meetlughall of Salvation headquarters, on West

Fourteenth street. In the centre of the
hall were three long tables, each capable
of seating seventy persons, while three
smaller ones on the sides had plates fol:
forty each. Every table was covered with
a snow-white cloth, and everything was
done to make the diners feel that they
were welcome guests, and not objects of
charity.
At the start, providing the dinner appearedto be the easiest part. Merchants

and private citizens sent in loads of good
things and the difficulty lay in getting
worthy persons to eat them. The Salvation
Army soldiers made personal visits to the
tenements and distributed 1.2ti0 tiekats.
The wisdom of this plan was evident

when the ticket holders gathered in the
large upstairs hall at eleven o'clock yesterdaymorning. All of them bore the unmistakableevidence of poverty, but it was
not the poverty of dirt. The children's
faces.and there were lots of all ages,
some In arms and some tagging at their
parents' heels.shone from recent vigorous
were neat and the men not a whit behind.
Commander Booth-Tncker, who had

arisen from .a sick bed for the occasion,
made a hearty address of welcome. Then
a brass band played popular airs, to which
members of the Army sang sacred words,
while the guests joined In the choruses.
Then a line was formed, and women and
hildren marched to the dining room downairs.
nch a sight had not met the eyes of

of them for years. Every plate waa
high with turkey, mashed potatoes,

>erry sauce, slices of the whitest bread
great bunches of crisp celery, large

golden beans, and at each plate
a» either-»» apple, orange or banana.Cupsof steaming coffee completed the bill

of fare.
Af.. ^\r XT' Virtnithall o«?rl errand n nil
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the feast began. Soldiers of the array In
their red jackets acted as waiters.
After one relay had dined the tables

were cleared and again tilled with good
things for another crowd.
After ticketholders' appetites had been

appeased there were lots of good things left
and hungry men and women outside to eat
them. All were invited to enter, an invitationthat was gladly accepted. In this way
l,8t)0 more men, women and children were
fed.
While one lot of guests were eating the

others were entertained in the hall above.
Major Brengle presided. Adjutant Taylor,
the "Golden Minstrel" of the army, sang,
and there was other music. At night magic
lantern views were added.
The same story of joy was to be found

at many other places in New York. Among
the places where special dinners were
served were:
dive Points .Mission School, No. 63 Park street,

American Guardian Society, Xo. 29 East Twenty-ninthstreet. ItiO.
Ilood Wright Hospital, One Hundred and

Thlrty-tirst street and Amsterdam avenue.
St. Barnahas's House, in Mulberry street, 400.
Olive Tree Inn, In East Twenty-third street,

l'nlted Hebrew Charities, Xo. 5S St. Mark's
place, 400.
Special Thanksgiving services were held

at a great, many churches.

JOY FOR ORGAN GRINDER.

Arrested on Thanksgiving Day, but Dischargedand the Policeman
Reprimanded.

It see*ied to poor old Raphael Spekllo
that It was the dreariest day of the year
for him when he was arrested yesterday
morning for no more grievous offence than
playing his wheezy old organ lu the streets.
But it was only the dark hour that comes

before the bright dawn, for when he was
arraigned before Magistrate Crane, in the
Yorkvllle Court, he was not only discharged
and sent on his way rejoicing, with permissionto grind his organ until he had
gathered enough pennies to buy his
Thanksgiving dinner, but the policeman
who arrested him was met with a stern
reprimand. 0He was plying his calling and the handle
of his organ in the neighborhood of Park
avenue and Sixty-eighth street long before
p o'clock in the morning. The well-to-do
residents of that vicinity. Intent on their
own enjoyment, found nothing in his music
to be thankful for. They seriously objectedto It, and when Policeman Thomas
Sullivan, of the East Sixty-seventh Street
Station, came along they complained to
him. The blueeont, with an eye only for
his duty, put the musical son of gunny
.iiiuy uuaer arrest, and toon mtu off to
court.
When the policeman had told the reason

for making the arrest. Magistrate Crane be
came v ery angry. Frowning on the policeman,he said:

"Officer, you should have a little htmian
charity In your heart. It is no crime for
this poor man to try to earn enough money
to get hjni a Thanksgiving dinner. It is all
right for those fine people to tell a policemanto arrest the poor organ grinder. Theylive in fine houses and have good food and
good clothing. But hereafter," if they tell
you to arrest an organ grinder, you tell
them that they must come to court to pressthe complaint, and I will give them a talkingto. I discharge this poor man. and
hope that he will get enough money to get
bims'-if a good dinner."
Smiling his thanks, the old Italian seized

his organ and hastily left the court room.
Policeman Sullivan didn't smile.

Foot! for All Who Asked It.
At St. mrnabas's Home In Mulberry

street between three and four hundred womenand children were feasted with turkey,potatoes, ernnberries and mince pie.
Thi# dinner lasted from noon until nearlydark. During all that time the street in
front of the borne was filled with women
and children waiting their turn. Men who
applied received tickets entitling them to
a turkey dinner at the Olive Tree Inn In
East Twenty-third street. Over nine hundredof these tickets were distributed byMiss Mather one of the deaconesses In
charge of the arrangements.
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FIVE GENERATIONS DINE.

Remarkable Thanksgiving Gathering of
the Decker Clans at Their Staten

Island Home.

The home of Mrs. Henry Decker, on

Morning Star road. Graniteville, S. J., was

a happy one yesterday when the venerable
old lady' sat down, with her gmvHgfeatgraiidchildren,to eat Thanksgiving dinner.
The Deckers are long of life, and are

among the leading people of the county;
HUU llie geurrillluui) Ul lUUl UIU lamilj

ate dinner together yesterday.
Mrs. Henry Decker has passed her eightyfoprthbirthday and Is still full of life and

vigor, and can tell stories of the old spinningwheel when Staten Island was a wilderness.The Decker family are good-natured,prosperous people, and It Is an old
byword In Richmond County to bear.
"Why, you'll live to be a Decker".that is,
past the fourscore mark.
One of the pastimes of this remarkable

family Is to gather at each other's homes
and have an enjoyable time. Yesterday was

one of these joyful occasions, and after all
had had their fill of turkey of their own

raising, plum duff, etc., singing and storytellingwere in order.
Among those at the dinner yesterday were j

Mrs. Henry Decker, Mrs. Howard Brown, ^
Imi- ilon»htop- \fru Ahrnm Pnniiv lier

granddaughter; Mrs. Frank Burgess, her
great-granddaughter, and Miss Ethel Burgess,her great-great-granddaughter.
There were several other members of the

family present and a royal good time was
had.
The senior Mrs. Decker expects to live

many years yet and says she hopes to say,
when her time to leave this world arrives,
that she lives In one of the largest cities
In the world, expecting to see her Granltevillehome In the Greater New York directorythus: Mrs. Helen Decker, 177 Morning
Star Road. Richmond Borough, Greater
New York City.

IN TOUGHEST NEW YORK.
The Rescue Band in Chinatown Spread a

Feast for All Who Cared to Come
and Partake.

In Doyers street yesterday, where the
New York Rescue Band does noble work
for the outcasts of society, everything was

tough but the turkey. This was tender
and inexhaustible.
Thfi Rnrul'tt cnncinna mifirtAra wPra r»rnwrl-

ed all the afternoon bv the most degraded
residents of the city.meu and women. A
long line of them were kept in order by a

squad of policemen from the Elizabeth
Street Station, while waiting for their
predecessors to be served. Late in the day
fifteen of the most bedraggled women of
this Chinese neighborhood were seated at
a table by themselves, where they ate and
drank tliir fill, and seemed to be genuinely

happy.The Chinatown women, who are
better cared for by their Mongolian protectorsthan arc their less fortunate sisters f
in depravity, were the first to be served, i

being the first to apply. Such a gathering j
of tramps, hoodlums, "panhandlers" and
lodging-house loafers has been seen upon
no other occasion, and could be seen in no <
other place in the country. i

ANGELS IN TENEMENTS.
\A/*aith\/ Wnmpn + h ^ Haw Hie+ri kt +

Good Tnings Among the Poor
of the East Side.

In the poorest tenement districts many n

despondent father's-heart was lightened by
the visit of an "angel," in the disguise of
a woman of fashion, who came In her own

carriage, laden with things to eat.
These angels' visits, so few and far betweenon other days, were numerous and

frequent yesterday. Some of the angels j
were members of fashionable churches and
visited families whose destitution had al- '

ready been vouched for by professional '

charity workers, and others were tlu* wives
and daughters of millionaires, who found
it in their hearts to do these good deeds,
and forthwith went and did them.

It was evident that the experience made
some of them as happy as their gifts made
the objects of their charity. )
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IIBARBERTS SAD- DAY. I
Thanksgiving Dinners Had No (
Power to Take Her Thoughts

Away from Her Peril.

DINNERS IN ALL OF THE PRISONS, r

Maria Barber! simply shrugged her shoullorswhen told by the Tombs matron yes- 1

erday morning that it was Thanksgiving S

3ay. She had the ordeal of yesterday before 1

ler mind, and could not find relief in the t

ontemplation of turkey and sweet pota- f
:oes. o

But Maria is a tractable prisoner, always
mxious to make herself agreeable. Just o

iefore noon she went to her cell, and wnen
>n the stroke of 12 the dining room doors 1
vere flung open she appeared with her aim- t
>le toilet freshened up for the occasion. £
the table whs loaded with turkey, chicken,
ranberry sauce, sweet potatoes and mince
lies, the latter sent by Miss Helen Wright.
Maria ate her dinner in silence, finishing >

iefore her companions. Then she took her i
jnlttlng to a window seat, where she was
loined later by Mrs. Foster, the "Tombs r

ingel," whose visits are most eagerly wel- f
?omed by the Italian girl. Mrs. Foster c

! FATHER AND LIT:
| Joseph Belskeli's Sad Stor
1

I With tears streaming down his thli
| Belskeli, fourty-four years o!d, a homelf

Sergeant Dillon to send him to some c

Belskeli's story was pitiful. Nine n

fully for work, his efforts were in vain.
!' Several weeks ago he resolved to

Taking his little son with him, and lea'
weeks ago he learned that I1I3 wife had
remained with her.

He continued In his vain search for v
f hospitality of those on the road to car

work there. He left at hn early hour yt
1 money across to this city.

He arrived here at 8 o'clock yesterd
t possible, to find some sheltered nook v

unutil 6 o'clock lf.st night, by which tin
1 Fearing that his child, whose slippe

and possibly die, Belskeli decided to apj
After he had told his story, Sergear

1 at last they had eaten their fill and we
, the remark, "You need it more than I,

Belskeli will go to court this morale
T

spoke to her reassuringly, and when she 1
svent away the girl said she was ready to t

on the stand again; but she hoped Mr.
Melntyre would not be harsh with her.
Xo Tombs prisoner had cause to complain

if the dinner furnished by Warden Van De
i'arr. For each of the four hundred and
thirty there were portions each of soup,
turkey, chicken, and a quarter of a homemademince pie from Miss Wright's contribution.
Thanksgiving dinners were served to

prisoners yesterdny at the Harlem Prison
under direction of Miss Phoebe Wright,
daughter of the Correction Commissioner;
Essex Market Prison, Yorkville Prison,
Jefferson Market Prison and elsewhere. At
Sing Sing it was a great day for the 1.300 1
r*nnvir*ts. Arthur Yfnvhctw htip nf thp pon-

victs, is to be executed next week. J
Joy in the Fonr Hnndf'l.

Four hundred of the happiest chi.Jren in J
Vew York thronged the different rooms of c
die Industrial School of the United Hebrew s
Charities at Xo. 59 St. Mark's place, from
noon till late in the afternoon yesterday,
rhey were the guests of the institution at
i Thanksgiving turkey dinner. To accom- t
nodate the crowd of little ones tables had 1
o be set in all the rooms. When the chil- j
ireo saw how many of them tho-e were t
hey were at first big-eyed with fear that i
:here would not be enough turkey to go j
ironnd. But the supply seemed to be inex-
jaustable. i
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Dable Car Accident Made One £
Chair Vacant at the Greenir* t
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<JINE-YEAR-OLD JULIUS WAS KILLED 5
>

When the Greenberg family, of No. 1670
^

fhlrd avenue, sat down to their Thanks- s

living dinner yesterday they wept. Each
norsel seemed to choke them. They were t
Linking of little nine-year-old Julius, a t
ew hours before full of joyful anticipation
if the big dinner his mother was preparng,now lying dead and mangled, victim
if a cable car. t
Late Wednesday afternoon Julius watched I
lis mother preparing the huge turkey for 1:

he oven. It was a most interesting op'ration.Julius w\as careful not to miss h
letail of it. Presently his mother sai'd:
"Julius, I must have some black pepper.

Will you go to the corner grocery and get
t for 1110?"
Julius was only too glad to be of assistmce.He started for the store on a run, t

followed by his twin sister. Sadie. They i

lid not delay their errand a moment, being

fLE SON STARVING IN

y Shows That Not All Was
Thanksgiving Day.

i, pinched face, and clasping the hand of his
^ss Bohemian cooper, walked into the Central
haritable institution, where he could find she
jonths ago he lost his position, and since tha

go into the country and see whether he eouli
ring his wife at their home, No. 322 East Sc
1 left that address, whither he did not knov

rork. From town to town he and his child trav
e tor tnem. hc arrived at uayoune, in. j., \t

>sterday morning and tramped to Jersey Git,

ay morning and started on his walk to the
vhere he and his child might spend the nigl
ae a heavy fog had settled over the city and
i\s were a'most worn away, and who had a se'

aly to the police.
it Dillon took father and child into the capt;
re starting for the East Sixty-seventh street
" pressed some money into their hands,
ig. The child was taken to the rooms of the

lull of enthusiasm over the prtparations
'or the great day. i
.Julius was in such a hurry that, as he

lashed out of the store and across the
street, he did not notice the approach of
i cable car. It was upon him before he
jaw it. It hurled him against the pave-
neut, and he never stirred afterward.
Louis Dennison. the gripman, who lives

it No. 212 East Seventy-third street, wns
tot interrupted in the enjoyment of his
rhanksgiving dinner. He wns arrested,
aut immediately released on bail, which

As Moses Greenberg choked over his
rhanksgivlng turkey he was very bitter
igalnst the gripman. whom he blamed for
lis boy's tragic death. <
"He may tear the consequences of his!

carelessness," said the bereaved father,
'but he is at liberty unc can enjoy his
rhanksgivlng dinner, while I and my wife
ind daughter can only weep over ours at!
he memory of Julius's eager anticipationJB>f the day, the light of which he w^ye*'

Mayor Visits City Institutions.
Mayor Strong, President Jeroloman, of

lie Board of Aldermen, find Charities Com-
nissloners .Silas C. Croft and J. 1'. Fauro i

laid a short visit to Bellevue Hospital yes- i
erday, after which they went to the eliartyinstitutions 011 the islands. They re- (

lorted everything in good order. Special 1
tinners were served to inmates of all the

i
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If'S DEATH, FINAL WOE.
Dick, Penniless, Sobbing, Poor

Tony Wawra Told His Pitiful
Siory to the Coroner.

STARVATION THE HARD OUTLOOK.

Please cntne to view the body of Emil Wawra
rbo (lied at No. 533 East Seventy-second street
undent)". JOHN WAWKA.
Clerk Murray, In the Coroner's Office yesonlay,read the note, and then looked at

he hungry looking man who brought it.
"Who Is John Wawra?" lie nsked.
"Dot's nie."
The man explained that a neighbor wrote
he note and made a mistake In the name.

Ie was Tony Wawra. A pitiful story was
lis. Fourteen years ago he came here from

II- I.!. ...I*,. ...ova
jUIieimp. lit* turn 1W4V »» * *v

linkers. They lived In two small rooms
el ill their four children. Seven weeks ng<
vork fell off and he was discharged, ami
ilnee then the family Income was *1k
l ife's $8 a week for making cigars.
The four-months-old baby was taken 111

IVawra, crippled with rheumatism, wenl
o his wife's employers and besought then
:o let him take his wife's place at $8 a
veek, so that she might nurse the baby.
"No," was the reply, "she makes bettei

CENTRAL PARK,

Brightness and Joy on

I"
son, Henry, four years old, Joseph "

Park A-rsennl, yesterday, and asked
Iter and food for himself and child,
t time, although he has sought falthd

not obtain some manner of work.
renty-thlrd street, he set forth. Two

taking what little furniture there

elled, depending upon the charity and
eunesiiny mgui, aim iiiueu iu uuu

5'. where lie managed to get ferriage 1
j

Park, where he had determined, If j
it. He wandered around all day,
a drizzling rain was falling,

vere cold, might become still more ill, 4

iln's room, where he fed them. When
Police Station, Sergeant Dillon, with 1

Gerry Society. j
.». .«. «. . .<*?igars

than yon could, with your rheu
liftlam."
Then the baby died Thanksgiving ovo

Three other children, who had died, ha(
been burled by Undertaker Etolba, ant
Wawrn thought he would bury this one am
trust, him. But Stolba was found to liavi
died. He had to appeal to the Coroner.
He could not walk, he had no money, si

i neighbor lent him 10 cents for the ca
fare. There he was, in the Coroner'sxofflce
dck. sobbing, broken-hearted his chlldrei
starving.
The Coroner will remove the baby's bod;

to the Morgue.

OALITHUMPIANS ON PARADE

Boys with Masks and Tin Horns Madi
Merry All Over Town.

Wherever there were cmmren there wen

in horns yesterday, and masks of the mos

loul-tbrrifying ferocity. East of the Bow
?ry and up in Harlem in New York, npc
ill over Brooklyn little boys with tin horn
lirust between the Hps of the masks the;
iVore made as much noise as they were ca
ruble of.
These calithumplans made the day hide

>us In some localities, but at the same tim
hey sharpened the edge of their appetite
for the main event of the day.the roas
.urkey.
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DID THE BOYS EAT ? WELL !

One Thousand of the Little Newspaper
Merchants Stuffed Themselves at

the Newsboys' Home.

There was a loosening of 1,000 waistbands
and caressing of 1,000 waistbands at 8:40
last night at the -Newsboys' nougmg
House, at No. 9 Duane street.
At that hour those waistbands encircled

TOO pounds of turkey, 200 loaves of bread,
220 pounds of ham, three barrels of turnips,three barrels of potatoes, and apple
pies to the number of 'exactly 500.
Although many faces were decorated with

cranberry pie at the close of the dinner, it
was purely the result of accident and not
Intention. There may have been pie throwingon former Thanksgivings at the Newsboys'Lodging House dinners, but not a singlepie was wasted last night.
"A boy is peculiarly constructed," said

Superintendent Heig last night. "The way
to reach his heart is through his stomach.

' Every one of those 1,000 stuffed youngsters
f went away from here a better boy. There
[ was not one of them who was not grateful,
' and gratitude with a boy is a great virtue."

As early as 4 o'clock they began congregatingin the gymnasium of the lodginghouse. The dinner was not scheduled
to begin until 7 o'clock, but the boys took
no chances. They knew, too, the pleasures

,
of anticipation, and there was a perceptible
dampness about the drooping corners of
their mouths while they were debating
whether "cranberry sauce was better'u
stuffln'."
The dinner at Thanksgiving and Christ

.1. .......1.1 .,,1 1,.. n/uil,, 11'.. 1

dorf Astor. Mrs. Astof, before her death,
made the request that a dinner always be
given the boys 011 these days, and her husbandsees that her wish is faithfully carried
out.
There are now 160 regular lodgers in the

home, but they were privileged yesterday to
invite all their boy friends.

BIG DINNER FOR A CENT.
Even Weary Waggles Found Much to Be

Thankful For on the Day of

Thanksgiving.
Weary Waggles was not forgotten yes1terday. When he and his companions

could not attach themselves to some charitableturkey and.cranberry sauce enterprise
they turned thankfully to the St. Andrew's
coffee stands.

i nese useiui msuruiions am a mailing
business nil over the East Side and in
Brooklyn yesterday. Xo applicant who had
as much in his pocket as a solitary copper
cent was turned away hungry. At most
of the stands the bill of fare embraced
coffee, hot and well sweetened; soup, sea>soned and savory; baked beans as they are

baked in Boston, besides other urtieles of
' diet equally satisfactory to a hungry man,

obtainable at the uniform price of 1 cent
each.
And there were instances where the absenceof the coin named was winked at, for

the sake of the day.
At Xo. 281 East Broadway, the headquar'ters of the St. Andrews coffee stand mau1ugement. more than 2,000 persons were fed.

1 Many called with baskets and took the food
1 away with them. Several hundred men
b had places at tables, at the headquarters

which were presided over by Mrs. Frank
0 Leslie and Mrs. J. M. Lamediid. The latter
r is the founder of the organization.

1 NEWPORT NEWSBOYS FEASTED

f Mrs. Fred W. Vanderbilt's Party This Year
Was the Largest Ever Assembled.

Newport, It. I., Nov. 26..The large hall
in Masonic Temple was the stone of a mer3ry gathering this afternoon when three
hundred and thirty-six news and messenger
boys feasted on turkey and all the tra-'
dltlonnl lixings at the expense of Mrs.

' Fred. W. Vandorbilt. Miss Amelia Tanner
represented Mrs. Vandorbilt, and was as1slsted in serving the little Urchins by the
members of Nina and Whosoever circles

s of King's Daughters, Mrs. Vanderbilt beving president of the hitter.
The Newport orchestra played popular

songs, the boys joining in the choruses.
>- Mayor Boyle addressed the youthful baheQueters briefly, speaking in glowing terms
s of the generosity of Mrs. Vanderbilt. The
t number of boys to-day was the largest that

Mrs. Vanderbilt has ever entertained.

\

BIG CITY.
IE AT FIRST

inw it i irit

Jul A! LAoI.
Thanksgiving the Day When
Help Came to Ones Who

Needed It.

rhe Journal's Story,"His Pound of
Plesh," Brought Pounds of Turkeyto the Healeys.

headers Gave Money to the PovertystrickenFamily, Who Were to
Have Been Dispossessed.

mv MntA/ m tucid tcmcuVkit i_i k * r
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jo Thankful Were They That Willingly Would
They Have Given Half Their Gifts

to a Poor Beggar Who Asked
for Alms.

The hardship of Mrs. Mary Henley and
ler little ones through the persecutions of
i Shylock produced the joyful result of a

ine Thanksgiving dinner.
Mrs. Healey's troubles were made famous
n Edward W. Townsend's story in WednesTniirlinlwntiHo.l "VTfu Pftlliul
if Flesh." Being unable to pay the rent of
lier humble tenement home at Xo. 841
East Seventy-sixth street, Mrs. Healey
vas arrested at the instance of her landord,a butcher named Dryfoos, and taken
>efore Judge McXpan, of the Seventh DistrictCourt.
The poor woman hugged to her breast a

shivering infant, while two little ones,
hardly more' than babes, clung to her
skirts. She explained that there was no

money in the house, and that her husband
was out of work and an invalid. The
Judge pleaded with the landlord to allow
the woman and her little ones to remain
one more day in their tenement until Saturday,when pay for some work she had done
was due.
"Xot another dav unless I am naid." said

Dryfoos.
"Till to-night," begged the woman.
"No," said the landlord.
The Judge told Dryfoos he was another

Sliylock Insisting upon his pound of flesh.
Then he put his hand in his pocket and
gave the landlord the rent.
Mrs. Healey took her little ones home

happy in spite of sickness and poverty and
the knowledge that there would be no
Thanksgiving feast for her dear ones.
But Mrs. Healey had not counted on the

influence of Mr. Townsend's story.. The
lirst evidence that the tale had touched
its readers' hearts came in yesterday's
mail, a letter enclosing a $2 bill:
Editor of the Journal:
Please find enclosed $2 for the little ones of

Mrs. Martin Healey, whose rent Justice McKeon
paid. I want them to enjoy a good, warm
Thanksgiving dinner. MRS. B,
"Heaven be praised!" cried the poor

woman.
A beggar came to the door, asking for

food, if the Healeys had been permitted
they would have divided their gift.
Hut 111" gift of $2 was only the beginning.

Presently there was another visitor. He
was from the members of St. Monica's
Church, on Seventy-ninth street, who sent
him to say that they would pay Healey's
rent until they were able to look out i'or
themselves.
The invalid husband and the overworked

wife thanked him with nappy faces. The
man glanced at the bare, comfortless rooms
with their piles of rags for beds, and went
away. Together tin husband and wife
have only one pair of shoes. The children
have neither shoes nor stockings.
"Now. I will go out and buy food." said

Mrs. Ilealoy, "and we will have a Thanksgivingdinner, after all."

AN OPEN LETTER.
WHAT MRS. I. E. BRESSIE SAYS TO

AMERICAN WOMEN.

Speaks of Her Melancholy Condition

After the Birth of Her Child.

" I feel as if I was doing an injusticeto my suffering sisters if I
did not tell what Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Comfor

me, and its j
worth to the worId.

vinced that |!gj|M it II"
half of the i$ 'j" f ,

ailments of ll J W&[
women were l/,--' \\ / j&a[

I fought (^c~y IV J 1
against Mir ^ IV \ I fi
mybad feel^ y
ings, until I was
obliged to give up. Mjr
disease baffled the best doctors.

" 1 was nervous, hysterical; my head
ached with such a terrible burning
sensation on the top, and felt as if a

band was drawn tightly above my
brow; inflammation of the stomach, no

appetite, nausea at the sight of food,
indigestion, constipation, bladder and
kidney troubles, palpitation of the
heart, attacks of melancholia would
occur without any provocation whatever,numbness of the limbs, threateningparalysis, and loss of memory to
such an extent that I feared aberration
of the mind.
"A friend advised Lydia E.Pinkham's

Vegetable Compound, and spoke in
e i . , -i j

glowing" terms 01 want it nau u<ju«

her.
" I began its use and gained rapidly.

Now I am a living advertisement of its
merits. I had not used it a year when
I was the envy of the whole town,
for my rosy, dimpled, girlish looks and
perfect health.

" I recommend it to all women. I find
a great advantage in being able to say,
it is by a woman's hands this great
boon is given to Avoinen. All honor to
the name of Lydia E. Pinkham; wide
success to the Vegetable Compound.
"Yours in Health, Mrs. I. E. Bres.SiK. llereulaneum, Jefferson Co., Mo." 4


